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PIERRE'S PRANK 


Author's Notes: 
| don't own either band. 


"PIERRE! HOW DARE YOU PUT A UNICORN TATTOO ON MY ARM!" 
Jeff yelled,chasing the lead singer around the tour bus while the other three guy's were playing Xbox. 


"Relax, Jeffiit's only temporary." Pierre grinned. 


He had to admit;it did look pretty silly on the bald guitar player's arm. 


Jeff was still fuming. 


"| don't care if it's temporary or not! I'm still gonna get even with youl” Jeff exclaimed, storming out of the 


tour bus, slamming the door behind him. 
Pierre shrugged. 


He asked, plopping down on the couch beside David as he handed him a controller. 


JEFFS PRANK 


Jeff walked around the mall for a while to clear his head. 


After thinking about it for a couple of hours,Jeff found just the right thing. 


Now that he had his planJeff quickly ran back to the tour bus, with the item he'd purchased at the mall to 


help him get even with Pierre. 


As he walked into the tour bus,he found Pierre sitting on the suede couch, reading a magazine with the rock 


band Ratt in it. 
Jeff suddenly realized that the person sitting on the couch had long, black curly hair. 
‘Pierre must be disguised so | don't get even with him! 


Jeff thought, a big smile on his face. 
‘Well;too bad! I'm STILL getting even with him! 


Jeff quickly throws the belt around Pierre's neck and fastened both ends together making it get tighter and 


tighter around pierre's neck 

The person that Jeff put the belt around's neck gasped, dropping the magazine and struggling to break free. 
This only make Jeff tighten it even more. 

The person struggled to breathe,feeling their windpipe closing. 

"H-hel-HELP!" The guy cried out, trying to pull the belt away from his neck. 

"Let me gol” They cried out. 

"Not until you apologize,Pierrel" Jeff exclaimed,noticing Pierre was yelling in a disguised voice. 

Jeff was startled by seven other guy's running into the room. 

"What's going on?" One of them named Jizzy asked. 


"Call the police! This guy's attacking Stephen!" Another one of the guy's yelledpointing at Jeff. 


"Let him go or I'll KILL you." Bobby threatened. 


Stephen had quit struggling and was now laying limply 
On the couch. 


"Call an ambulance! Stephen's not breathing!" Robbie cried out. 


Jeff.shocked that it wasn't Pierre he'd choked,ran out of the tour bus towards Simple Plan's one, which was 


right across from Ratt's one. 


Jizzy quickly began hands on CPR on Stephen,desperately trying to revive him. 


STEPHEN GETS EVEN 


"You did WHATI?" David asked in disbelief. 
He couldn't believe what Jeff had just told him. 
Jeff had stormed into the tour bus and demanded to talk to Pierre. 


David was the only one of the guy's at the tour bus that wasn't busy at the moment,so Jeff explained 
everything that happened earlier that day. 


Seb was busy putting new strings on his guitar. 


Chuck was practicing his drumming in the other room, 


And Pierre was busy doing who knows what in the tour bus bathroom. 
The fan was ongo Jeff didnt want to know what it was. 

"If that guy dies,you're gonna go to prison!" 

"| know that!" Jeff cried outyrunning a hand across his head 


Anytime he looked at one of the other guy's,he'd forget he didn't have hair and try to run his fingers through 


thin air. 

"But,what should | do?" He asked as he plopped down on the couch. 

"Go to the police station and confess,that's what I'd do." David remarked. 

"| can't do that!" Jeff exclaimed in shockunable to believe what his bandmate had just said. 
"That'd only make me look more guilty." 

David shrugged. 


‘Sorry, can't help you then 


Meanwhile... 


"You brought the stuff | asked for?" Stephen asked,looking over at his bandmate. 
The other black-haired band member nodded,laughing. 


"I can't wait to see that guy's face when he smells like someone had bad gas for a whole week!" Jizzy 


exclaimed, smiling. 


"Do the rest of you also have you're stink bombs?" 
Stephen asked. 


"Yep" 
"Let's do this!" 

"The little creep deserves this!" 

"You almost died because of him. " 

"I hope he passes out from this." 

"Let's give him a taste of his own medicine." 

Ratt snook around to an open window,ready to dispose of their stink bombs. 
"On my signal,ready?" Stephen asked. 

All the other guy's nodded. 

Stephen kept an eye out for anyone walking by the window. 

If someone walked by it,they'd throw the stink bombs in it. 

Stephen saw someone with spiked hair walk by it. 

"NOW!" Stephen shouted. 

Ratt one by one quickly threw their stink bombs into the tour bus. 


They quickly ran back towards their tour bus as they heard simple plan all coughing. 


The challenge 


"Who's responsible for this?" Pierre asked. 


After Jeff had explained the whole thing to Pierre and the other guy’s,simple plan all walked over to Rat's 


tour bus. 

"Do you REALLY think they did this?" David asked. 

"lm SURE of it” Jeff replied, 

"Let's do this." Pierre saidknocking on Rats tour bus door. 
Stephen opened the door and blinked in confusion at who they were. 
"Can | help you?" He asked,suddenly recognizing Jeff. 


"Yeahwere you the people that stink-bombed our tour bus?" 


Pierre asked. 


"Yeah,you're friend here tried to choke me to death!" 
Stephen exclaimedpointing at Jeff. 


"| don't take that kind of thing lightly.’ 
"Well,we don't take being made to smell like **** lightly, either." Seb shot back. 


"There's only one way to settle this... 


Pierre pointed out. 

e sing off,outside both tour buses,ten minutes." 

"We'll be there." Stephen glaredslamming the door shut and locking it. 
"What song are we gonna do?" David asked. 


"Don't you mean which "songs" ?" Pierre asked,grinning. 


SING OFF 


Ten minutes later, both bands were ready. 

"We are SO gonna kick their butts! " Jeff exclaimed. 

"Don't count on it" Jizzy shot back. 

"You guy's start first." Stephen said. 

Simple plan did just that with their mash up of songs. 

"Maybe l'm just not good enough for you," Pierre sang as the other guy's played their instruments. 
"And maybe | just don't wanna be like you 

And maybe | just don't wanna know how low you're ready to go 

l'm not gonna change, You can't make me, WHOA 

Why don't you kississ this! 


And | don't mean on my rosey red lips." 


The other guy's in Simple plan burst out laughing. 


Pierre was doing good. 


"Your butt is mine gonna tell you right," Stephen sang. 
"Just show your face in broad daylight...on the 


street's, thats where we'll meet... 


"You don't, you don't,you don't, you don't 


You don't mean anything to me 
You don't,you don't, you don't,you don't 


You don't mean anything to me 


Last time, pucker up and close your eyes and kiss this 


goodbye!" 


"Tightened our belts,abused ourselves because l'm bad, 


l'm bad, c'mon Round and roundwhat comes around,goes 


you on your shelf" 


"Tell me,does it feel good to be like you? 

Ard tell me, why should | waste my time with you? 

‘Coz maybe you always bring me down and l'm sick of being 
Pushed around. 

l'm not gonna change, you can't make me, WHOA. 

You c'mon over here one last time, pucker up and close 
your eyes and kiss this And | don't mean on my rosey red 


lips. " 


we'll put you on your shelf. 


Tightened our belts, abused ourselves. 


I'm bad,you know it;you know it,c'mon! 


Round and round,What comes around,goes around. " 


As soon as the songs ended, Pierre walked over to Rat's stage and said to Sebastian, 
"You win,sorry about Jeff mistaking you for me." 

"Sorry about stink-bombing all of you." Sebastian apologized. 

"Apology excepted...friends?" Pierre held out his hand. 

Sebastian shook it. 

"Friends." 


And that's how Simple Plan met Ratt. 


